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Summary: Abbie Mills Deserves Better #IAmAbbieMills 


Phoenix Rising 
Phoenix Rising 

I bet they'll find someone else who won't do a thing 
She will be a damsel not as good as me with a gun 

No way she can outshine the sun but they will try to tell you she is 
loved far above me 

When I am gone he won't pay the rent, no job, no pay. 

He chases demons spouts knowledge from past years and that's more 
than enough 

What is the difference. His life seems more than easy when compared 
to mine. 

They look at him as if he's one of them. They see his face and 
identify with him because 

He reflects their status quo he says comfort yet I don't I who have 
risked all, I don't measure up. 

I take vengeance on those who wrong this world, I danced upon hell 
fire in a lair and I am not seen as valuable. 

So what can it be. Is it me, my femininity, my dark skin, my almond 
eyes, my no nonsense attitude. Why does the world lean towards what 
has already been done before. I climbed mountains, slayed demons, 
prayed to the highest God and yet it is not enough. 

Does this blackness offend you? 



My successes turn you off? 

All I know is all my life, I had frenemies, mostly enemies with 
crumbling smiles. 

They've smiled and praised my accomplishments with rusty daggers in 
hand 

They wanted me out, so now I'm gone all that's left is a shallow 
grave 

Can't hold me down. 

I stuck to it, when it was hard, even though everything in me told me 
to give up to start a new life long before the fall. 

I gave it everything. Brought gumption to fragile lines. 

I was more than they could write, too good for second hand plots, 

I jumped into a box landed straight on my feet. 

Phoenix they say, they ain't never lied. 

I burn bitches 

So much fire 

They disintegrate 

I smoke their leaves 

On my way 

To 

A 

New 

Life 

Far beyond the reach of this desert land. 

End 
f ile . 



